



The Tugedie of 

Where rudctnifgouernd hands froju windowes t«p^, \ 

Threw duft and rubbilh on Km- Richards head. ( ^ 

T V Then (as I fay d) the Duke -rcatBullmgbi0OK«, , a 
M ounted vpon-ahote and£erm fteede, 

Which, his afpirin- rider feemde to know, _ 

. n i A'iYpW kepfcbn'his couife* 

wwStSSw f- fa *f**"*. 

You wouldliaiietUoughuriic vrryAVjwltt*^ Ip • 

So many -reedy, lookes of young and old, 
Throush^afements dartedtheir dcfiring eyes: 

Vponhis vifage,and that all; the W JjUw, 

With painted imagery, had favd-at once 
Tefu preferue the welcome Bulliftgbrooke, _ 

Whiff lie from the one fide 

mi. As in a Theater the eyes of men, 

After- a well graced Aaor leaues the 5tage, 

Are iddy bent on him that enters next, 

TlnnkinVhis pottle to be tedious; noD 

Did Route on gdntle RM,n o man cried, GodRue him . - 
No iovfull tongue gaue lima ins wekcmelxomei x. ...a 

Which with, fuch gentle forth w he.fheokdofr^, r - •- - 

His face frill combating with teares and fmi.es, 

The badges of his griefeandpatwnccj o) rv. : 

That Had not God .for fomefttan- pmjpofe ftfiefr 
The hearts ofinen,the!y muftperlorce haue melt > 

And Barbarif.ne itfelfohaaepittied lum: 

But Keavientoh ahaiidm thefeeuente*,. i .. 

To whofehigh willweboutidr.our calroe contend 
To Btillingbrooke arevib fwo^rne fubie.ft now, 

Whofe ftate and honour I for ay aUow. 

£>m,.Mc«e comes m#onn e .A«merk*. C ?*" 


f/u-/ f edlf- 






Richard the Second* 

, Yorke. Aumerle that was, 

But that is loftTor being Richards friend : 

And Madam, you tmift call him Rutland now-: 

1 am in Parliament pledgefor his trueth 
Andlafting fealtie to the new madeKing. 

Dui. Welcome my fonne, who art the Violets now. 
That ftrew the greenelappe ofthe new -come fpring. . 

Aunfj iMadam-1 know nognor I greatly care not, 
GodknoWesT-had as liefebenone as one. 

Tt*k*' Well,beareyott welliivthisncw'fpringof time, 
Leafr you be cropt before you come to prime. 

WliatneWcs ftOmOxfoidido'chefc krfts& triumphs holcfc 
Aon. For aught-1 know(my Lord) tlk‘y do. 
lW& r J*¥oti will be- there Lknow. he::.' 
slum. IfGodpreaent not I purpofe fo. 

York. What feale is that that hangs without thy bofom<2 
Tea,lookft thou pale? letme fcethe writing. 

Aim. My Lordytis nothing. 

Yorke. No matter 'then whofee it, 

I will be fatisfied, let me fee the writing. 

Aum. I do befeech your Grace to pardon me, 

It is a matter offmall confequence. 

Which for fomc rcafons I would not haue feene. 

York. W hieh for fomereafons (fir.)Imeancto fee. 

I feare, I feare. 

Dut. What fhoiild you feare? 

Tis nothing but feme bandthat he is entred into . • ' 

For gay apparrell againfr the triumph. . . , ... 

Yorke. Bound to himfelfe, what doth he with a Bond 
That heis bound to : Wife, thou arta foolej 
Boy,' letme fee-the writing. . 

Aum. I do befeech you pardon me,Imay not fricw it. 
Yorke* i will be fa tisfiedylet melee it,l fay : 

Hepfackfitotitol his arid read# tf. 

Treafon,foul6&$afoH : ! villaine,tnaytor,flaue. 

Dut. What is the matter, niv Lord? 

% orh. Ho, who >4 Within there? faddlc my Horfc; 

lz ' Go d 
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